F emale Reign. : 
O D E. 
Alluding to Horace, B. 4. Od. 14. 


Luc Cura Patrum, quæve Quiritium, Oc. 


Attempted in the Style of Pindar. 


_—_— —— 
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Occaſion d by the wonderful Succeſſes of 
the Arms of Her Majeſty and Her Allies. 
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A LETTER to a Gentleman 
in the Univerſity, 


Sis 'k,. | TY 
4 4 HF I'S comes to Congratulate Jou on the agree. 

L. able News of ſome late extraordinary Succeſſes, 
which: have 'bleſs d the Arms of Her Majeſty, aud 
Her. Allies. IT leave you to the Printed Papers for 
particular Account of thoſe Actions, which have 
ſurpriz'd the World ; and, we hope, gi ven the laſt 
Stroke to the languiſhing Power of the Common Ene- 
my of Europe. They will furniſh noble Topics for the 
Wits of an Univ2rfity, like yours, who can embelliſh 
(if that can be done) the Glories of a Female Reign 
with a juſter Sublimity of Verſe, than what you will 
find in the following Performance, which was written 
ſeveral Months ago, and not run over with a baſty 
Negligence, The Ode, from whence I take my Hint, 
i accounted by ſome Critics not inferior to the 4th of 
the ſame Book, which begins thus, 

Qualem miniſtrum fulminis alitem, &c. 

And was written in Complement to Auguſtus, on oc- 
caſſon of a famous Victory gain'd by Tiberius, as this, 
which I have aim'd to imitate, was written on the 
Praiſe of Claudius Nero. I need not inform Men of 
our Reading and Letters what occaſton d both. The 
Poet, as he does in almoſt all his Odes, has ſhewn a 
peculiar Artfulneſs and Elegance, and turns all the 


 WPanegyric on the Emperor ' who was not in the Action) 


8 
It 


with Te concilium, & tuos Præbente Divos. If Tox 
uk wherein ] have trod in the Steps of Horace, Toa 
will find it in the Beginning. I have only kept him 
in view, and uſed him only where be was ſerviceable 

A 2 | to 


to my Deſign. He took the ſame liberty with Alczys, 
as appears from ſome Fragments of that Greek Lyriac, 
quoted by Athenæus. In my Digreſſons and Tranſitions 
I have taken care to play always in fight, and make eve. 
ry one of them contribute to my main Deſign. Thu waz 
the Way of Pindar, to read whom, according to Rapin, 
will give a truer Idea of the Ode, than all the Rule 
and Reflections of the beſt Critics. I will not pretend 
to have div'd into him over Head and Ears, but I have 
endeavour d to have made my ſelf not the greateſ 
Stranger to his Manner of Writing; which generally 
conſiſts in the Dignity of the Sentiments, and an ele- 
gant Variety, which makes the Reader riſe up with 
greater Satisfyction than he ſat down. And that which 
777 the Mind in Compoſitions of any ſort, will neuer 

e diſagreeable to a Gentleman of Ingenuity and\Fudy- 
ment. I have avoided Turns, as thinking that they de. 
baſe the Lofrineſs of the Ode. Tou will eafily perceive 7 
whether I have reach'd that acer Spiritus & Vis, re- 0 
commended by Horace, as the Genius of Poetry. Whes 
ther yon will call the following Lines a Pindaric Ode, I 
or Irregular Stanza's, gives me no Diſturbance : For 
however the ſeeming Wildneſs of this ſort of Verſe 
ought to be reſtrain d, the Strophe, Antiſtrophe, &c. 
will veuer bear in Engliſh, and it would ſhew a ſtrange 
Debauchery in our Taſte, if it ſhould, as may be wit. 
neſſed by the ſervile Imitation of the Dattyles and 
Spondees uſed by Sir P. Sidney. But to make an end 
of this tedious Epiſtle; you will ſee thro' the Whole, 
that Her MAJ ESTT 1s the Chief Heroine of the 
Ode; and the Moral, at the End, ſhews the ſolid Glo- 
ries of a Reign which is not founded on. a pretended 
Juſtice, or Criminal Magnanimity, = Yours, Sc. 


S. C. 


(5) 
Sbm Büren 


THE 


— N 
We AT. can the 3 Senate give 
To make the Name of ANNA live: 


By Future People to be ſung , 


The Labour of each grateful Tongue. 
Can faithful Regiſters or Rhyme 
le, In charming Eloquence, or ſprightly Wit, 
7 The Wonders of her Reign tranſmit 


To th' unborn Children of ſucceeding Time ? 
Can Painter's Oil, or Statuarys Art 
Eternity to Her i impart? 
No——Ticled Statues are but empty things 
Inſcrib'd to Royal Vanity, 
The Sacrifice, of Flattery.  _ 
To Lawleſs Nero's, or Bourbonian Kings. 
True Virtue to Her kindred Stars aſpires, 
Does all our Pomp of Stone and Verſe ſurpaſs,” . 
| And mingling with Echerial Fires, 
No uſeleſs Ornament requires 
C From Speaking Colours, or from Breathing Bras. 
A 3 II. Greateſt 


(65) 
IL 

65 if Princes ! where the wand'ring Sun 

Does o'er Earth's habitable Regions rowl, 

From th Eaftern Barriers to the Weſtern Goal, 
And ſees Thy Race of Glory run 
With Swiftneſs equal to his Own : 

Thee on the Banks of Flandrian Scaldis ſings 

The jocund Swain, releasd from Galle Fear; 

The Engliſh Voice unus d to hear, 5 

Thee the repeating Banks, Thee every Valley rings; 
The Gaul, untaught to bear the Flames 
Of thoſe who drink the Aae or Thames, 7 / ? 
From the Britamick Valour flies, \7 # 


. 7 


No longer able to withſtand 
The Thunderbolt launch d by a Female Hand, 
Or Lightning darted from Her Eyes. 
3 25] 2 
What Treble Ruin Pious ANNA brings 
On Falſe Elactors, Perjur'd Rings, B 
Let the twice Fugitive Bavarian tell, . 
Who from His Airy Hope of better Fate 
By Luſt of Sway, ' irregularly Great, nal 
Like an Apoſtate Angel, fell. 111 H 
Who, by Imperial Fayour raisd; . 
th higheſt Rank of Glory blaz'd 5 "— ? 
And had till now, untival'd, one 
More than @ King, contented with His Own. 
But Lucifer's bold Steps he trod, 98 
Who durſt Aſſault the Throne of GO D, = I: 
And 


" a 


(5) 
And for conitented Realms of bliſsful Light; 
Gain'd the ſad Privilege to be me 
The Firf in Solid Miſery,,  _ 
Monarch of Hel, and Woes, and Endleſi Night: 
Corruption of the Beſt i Worſt, no 
And foul Ambition, like an Evil Wind, 
Blights the fair Bloſſoms of a Noble Mind 
And if a Seraph fall, He's dowbly Cursd. 
. 3 
Had Guile and Pride, and Envy growi 4 
In the black Groves of Styx alone, : 
Nor ever had on Earth the baleful Crop been ſow : 
The Swain, without Amaze, had TilPd 
The Flandrian Glebe, a guiltleſs Field : 
Not had He wond'red, when He found 
The Bones of Heroes in the Ground. 
No Crimſcin Streams had lately fwell'd 
The Dyle, the Danube, and the Scheld. 
But Evil are of Neceſſary Growth 
To Roe the Brave, and Baniſh Sloth; 
And ſome are Born to win the Stars 
By Sweat, and Blood, and Worthy Scats: 
Heroic Virtue is by Action ſeen, 
And Vices ſerve to make it keen; 
And as Gigantick Tyrants rile 
NASSAU'S and 4NNA'S leave the Skies 
The Earth-born Monſters to Chaſtiſe; 
While Cerberus and Hydra grow © 
For an * of a MARLBOROU H 
A 4 V. If 


» « 4th 
If, Heavnly Muſe, you burn with a Deſire 
To Praiſe the Man whom all admire: 
Come from thy Learn d Caſtalian Springs, 
And ſtretch aloſt thy Pegaſeian Wings; 
Strike the loud Pyndaric Strings, 
Like the Lark, who ſoars and ſings: 
And as you ſail the Liquid Skies, 
Caſt on * Menapian Fields your weeping Eyes: 
(For weep they ſurely muſt 
To ſee the bloody Annual Sacrifice ; 
To think how the neglected Duſt 
Which, with contempt, is baſely trod, 
Was once the Limbs of Captains, Brave and Juſt, 
The Mortal Part of ſome Great DEM Y-GOD: 
Who for thrice Fifty Years of ſtubbora War, 
With ſlaughering Arms, the Gun and Sword, 
Have dug the Mighty Sepuleber, 
And fell as Martyrs on Record 
Of Tyranny Reyengd, and Liberty Reſtor d.) 


VI. 
See, where at Audenard, with Heaps of Slain 
Th' Heroic Man, inſpir'dly Brave; 
Mowing a- croſs, beſtrews the Plain, 
And with new Tenants crowds the wealthy Grave. 
His Mind unſhaken at the frightful Scene, 
His Looks as chearfully ſerene 


6 


The Menapii were the ancient Inhabitants of Flanders. 


| bo A 


The 


9). 
The routed Battle to purſue, 


As once adorn'd the Paphian Queen; 
When to Her Thracian Paramour ſhe flew? 

The gath'ring Troops He kens from far, 
And with a Bridegroom's Paſſion and Delight 
Courting the V Var, and Glowing for the Fight, 


The new Salmoneus meets, the Celtic Thunderer. 
Ah curſed Pride! Infernal Dream! 


VVhich drove him to this wild Extream 
That Duft a Deity ſhould ſeem. 

Bethought, as thro the wond ring Streets he rode; 
TH Immortal May, or Mortal God. 


VVith rattling Braſs, and trampling Horſe | 5 ö 
Should counterfeit th' Inimitable Force 


Of Divine Thunder : horrid Crime ! 

But Vengeance is the Child of Time, 

And will too ſurely be repay'd 

On his prophane, Devouted Head, 
VVho durſt affront the Powers above, 


And their Eternal Flames Diſgrace, 

Too Fatal, brandiſh'd by the Rightful Fove, 
Or (%) Palla, who ſupplies his place. 

1 F 

The Britiſh Pa l! who as (b) Homer's did 
For her loy'd Diomed, 

Her Heroe's Mind with Wiſdom fills, 

And Heavenly Courage in his Heart inſtills, 


2 


— 


my 
(b) Homer in his Fifth Iliad, becauſe the Heroe of that Book i is to do 
Wonders beyond the Power of Man, premiſes | in the beginning, that Pallas 


_ pecularly fitted him for that Day's Exploits, 


— — — ——  — 


he 


Hence 


— — — — — —— — — 


| C19 ) © | 
. Hence thro' the thickeſt Squadrons dds Her 11 Ti: 
Vith 4 Ns Angels by his de. 
VVith what uncommon Specd 
He ſpurs his foaming, fiery Steed ! | 
And puſhes on thtoꝰ midmoſt Fires 
VVhete France's Fortune with Her Sons retires/ 
Now here, now thete, the ſweepy Ruin flies; Haw 
(c) As when tlie Phojades ariſe, - | 3 
The Sont bern Wind afflidts r 
Then, muttering oef the Deep, bufſets the uni) Brink 
Til Clouds atid Water ſeem to Joyn. © 3 
Or as a Dyke, cut by maliciou. Hands TY 
 Oferfidws thi Fertile Netherlands, 
| Thro'the wide Yawh, th Iinpetuous Sea ge. 
| Laviſh of his ew Liberty, © > 
{ Beſtrides the Vale, and with tümultuous Noiſe 
| Pellows along the delug d Plain, 
Deſtructive to ther ri pening Grain 


—— 
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For as th Horizon he deſtroys : (Reign; 
Thewee ping Shepherd from an Hill, bewails the ann 
VIII. | 


So rapid ow ch 'unpriſen'd Stream | 

So ſtrong the Force of MIN D LEH EIM! | 

In vain the Woods of Audenard © on 
Would ſhield the Gaul, a fenceleſs Guard. 


3 Tad . 


(c) Indomit as prope qualis und Sic tauriformis volvitur Auſi dus 


Scindente nubes, impiger hoſtium Cam ſevit vorrendamg ; cul 2 
Vera tut mas, ty frementem Diluviemn meditatur agris. 
Mitteve equum mearos per ignes. 
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Exercet Auſter, Pleaidum choro Qui £6 Danni prefluit Appuli 8 
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(a1) 
'As ſoon may rn 1 
As His Paſſage o'er the Scheid. n 
In vain the Torrent would o off 1192 c1 
In vain arm'd Banks, aud numerous Boe 
Who with inglorious haſte retite, | 
Fly faſter than the River flows, L ra N 
And Swifter than our Fre: 200 fl b 72 
Vendoſm from far upbraids their nimble Shane; 5 
And pleads his Royal Maſter's fame. | 
By Conde's Mighty Ghoſt, he crie s, 
By Turenne, Luxemburg, and All 
Thoſe Noble Souls, who fell a Sacrifice 
At (a) Lem, at Fleurs, and at Landes Fight, | 
Stop, I conjure, your ignaminious flat 


i 


But Fear is deaf to Honowr's: Call, 157 
Each frowning Threat and foothing Payer ? 
Is loſt in the regardleſs Air. . 


As well He may _ 5 
The Billows of the Ocean 7 Tg | 
While CHURCH] L L, like a ace Wind, 
Or Higb Spring- Tide, put rſues bekind, A 

And with redoubled Speer Sa their forward Way: 


©... i 
©" 


Nor leſs, Enginiows, a. as Care) 
Thos Second Thunderbolt of Warl 

Partner in Danger and in Fame, 
Wich Marl boroug bs the Winds mall . 88 


To diſtant Colonies Thy conqu'ring Name: _ 


© IH 
Þ ina 
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(s) Near his thn the Prince of Conde gave the Spaniards . very great 
Orerthrow, 1990 


* 
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Ciz) 
| Nor ſhall the Muſe forget to ſing 
E From Harmony what Bleſſings ſpring! 
T0 tell how Death did c repine 
| To ſee 4 Friendſbip ſo Divine. = 
when in a Ball'sdeltroying ſhape ſhe * 
And mark d Thy threatned Brow at laſts 
But durſt not touch that Sacred Brain 
Where the Concerns of Europe Reigr; 
For ſtraight ſne bow'd her ghaſtly Head, 
She ſaw the Mark of Heaven, and fled. + 
As Cruel Brenni once, inſulting Gaul, 
When he, at Alias fatal Flood, 
Had fill'd the Plains with Roman Blood, 
With conſcious Awe forſook the Capitol, 
nnn ard Ran of Prophaneneky ſtood; 
* N #41 
But where the Good aj Brave Command, * 
What Capitol, what Caſtle can withſtand? 
Virtue, as well as Gold, can pass | 
Thro Walls of Stone, and Towers of Braſs. | 
LISLE, like a Miſtreſs, had been courted long, 
And always yielded to the Bold and Young: 
The faireſt Progeny of Vauban s Art, 
Till Ss Warlike Prince withſtood | 
Her frowning Thunders, and thro? Seas of Blood 
Tore the bright Darling from th Old Tyrant's Heart, 
| Such (a) Buda ſaw Him, when Proud 100 __ fell, 
5 Z's _Unbapyy, Vallon Infidet! 


0 He Yate 2 b 4 Gil Lerable Pau: in the Glory of that Day on which 12 


| 
| Bud a was taken. 2 
(65) He was Baſſas of the City, 1 loſt his Life on the Breach. 

| 


VVho 


Who, Vanquiſt'd by fuperior Strength} 
Surrendred up his haughty Breath, 

Upon the Breach meaſuring his manly Length; 
And ſhun'd the Bow-ſtring by a Nobler Death. 


XI. 
uch (e) Herſebams Field beheld Him in his Bloom; 
When Yifory beſpoke Him for her Own, 
Her Fayourite, immortal Son, 
And told of better Years revolving on the Loom: 
How He ſhould make the Turkiſh Creſcent wane, 
And choak (d) Tibiſcus with the Slain. 
(While Viers lay beneath the lofty Pile 
Of ſlaughter'd Baſſaws who Oer Baſſaws row d) 
Andall his numerous AQts ſhe told 
From Latian Cerpi down to Flandrian LIS L. E. 
Where every Day new Conqueſts ſhould produce, 
Labour for Envy, and a Muſe. 


Where with her rattling Trumpet's ſound 
Fame ſhould ſhake the Hills around; 


Should tell how WE B B, nigh woody Wynendale. 
Argu'd each Inch of the impoxzant Ground. 
So much in Virtue's Scale 
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(d) Vicem gorit ills Tonantis. | 
(e) This was a fatal Battle to the Twrks in the Year 1687. Prince Eugene | 
vith the Regiments ot his Brigade was the firſt who enter'd the Trenches, | 
nnd for that reaſon had thy Honour to be the firſt Meſſenger of this happy 
rt, News to the Emperor. 
; (4) This Battle was fought on the 1oth of OFoker 1697 ; where Prince 
2 Eugene Commanded in Chief ; in which there never happen d ſo great and vs 
ſo terrible a Deſtruction to the Ottoman Army; which tell upon the Princi- 
pal Commanders more than the Common Soldiers; for no k ſs than Fifteen 
ich Bes, (Five of which had been Y:xiers of the Beach) were Kill 10.  belides | 1 
the r Vixier. 15 


True 
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True Valour Numbers can out- do 
And Thouſand: are but Cyphers to a Few. 
XII. 1170 1}: 
Honour wich open Arms receives at ut. 
The Heroes, who thro Virtus Temple paſt.” 
And ſhow'rs down Lawrels from Aboye 
On thoſe whom Heav'n and AN NA. Love. 
And ſome, not ſparingly, ſhe throws 
For the Young Eagles, who could try 
The Faith and Judgment of the Sky, 
And dare the Sun with ſteddy Eye, 
For Hanover and Pruſſis's Brows, 
Eugenes in bloom, and future Marlborong bs. 
To Hanover, Brunſwiga's Second Grace, 
| Deſcendant from a long Imperial Race, 
The Muſe directs an unaffected Flight, 
'And Prophecics, from ſo ſerene a Morn, 
To what clear Glories He is Born, 
When blazing with a full Meridian Light 
He ſhall the Britiſh Hemiſphere adorn. 
When Mars ſhall lay his batter'd Target down, 
And He (ſince Death will never ſpare 
The Good, the Piow, and the Fair) 
In his ripe Harveſt of Renown, 
Shall after his Great Fat ber ſit, 
lf Heav'n fo long a Life permit) - 
And having ſwell'd the flowing Tide 
Of Fame, which he in Arms ſhall get, 
| The Purchaſe of an Honeſt Sweat, 
1 Shall fafe in tormy Seas Britannia's 22 guide. 


a, © way „„ 


iR 176 XII. ann 
Brisanias Veſſel; which,” in 4 N NA's ; Reign 
And prudent Piloey, enjoys 
The Tempeſt, which che World deſtroys; 
And rides Triumphant or the Subject Main, 1 
O may She ſoon a quiet Harbour n 
And ſure the Promiid Hour is come, wh ; 
When in ſoft Notes the Peaceful Lire | 
Shall ſtill the Trumpet and the Prüm, © 
Shall play what Gods and Men deſite, 
And ſtrike Bellona's Muſick du mb. 
When #ar, by Parents curſt, ſhall quit the Ficld 
Unbuckle his bright Helmet, and to reſt _ _ 
His weary Limbs, fit on his idle Shield - 

With Scars of Honour plow'd upon hisBreaft. 
But if the Gallic Pbaroab's ſtubborn Heart 
Grows freſh for Puniſhment, and hardens ill, 
Prepar'd for th* irrecoverable Ill. (Part: : 

And force th* Umnwilling Skies to act the Laſt Ungrateful 
Thy Forces, A NN A, like a Flood, ſhall whelm 
If Heav'n does Scepter*d Innocence maintain) 

His famiſh'd; deſolated Realm, 5 | 

8 And all the Some of Pharamond in vain | $4 

| (Who with diſboneft Envy ſec 

The ſweet forbidden Fruits of diffant Liberty) 

Shall Curſe their rigid Salic Law, and wiſh a Female Reign, 

XIV. , 
A FEMALE REI N, like Thine, 
O ANNA, Britiſh Heroine ! 


m— — 


To Thee afflicted Empires fly for Aid 
Where e er Tyrannic Standards are diſplay d., 
From the wrong d Ther to the threatned Rbine. 
Thee, Where the Golden-ſanded Tagus flows 
Beneath fair (a) Ulyſippo's NEO 
The frighted Luſitanian calls; | 
Thee, they who drink the Sein, 3 thoſe 
Who plow Iberian Fields, implore 
To give the labring World Repoſe, 
And Univerſal Peace Reſtore. 
Thee Gallia, mournful to ſurvive the Fate 
Of her fall'n Grandeur, and departed State, 
By fad Experience taught toown 
That Virtue is a ſafer Way to Riſe, 
A ſuoxt er Paſſage to the Skies 
Than Pellion upon Offs thrown: 
For they who by deny'd Attempts preſume 
Toreach the Starry Thrones, became: 1 
Sure Food for Thunder, and condemn'd to howt | 
In (s) Etna, or in (b) Arima to row! 
By an inevitable Doom, 
Gain but a Higher Fall, a Mountain for their Tomb. 


—— 


"lh The Old Name of Lisbon, ſaid to be Built by Ulyſſes. 
(5) Two Mountains where Jupiter Lodg'd the Giants. 
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